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THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON, AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLIST!! 
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EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR, IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT. THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES. 
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FANTASY AND CRIME! THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE. SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 

WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PG TITLE ISSUE #?; FOR EXAMPLE ''32PG SHOCK #1.” 32PG CRYPT #1 
$3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY); ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3, $1.50 EACH; ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP $2 
EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 

SEND ORDERS TO: US FUNDS ONLY MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX 
RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 
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DAWN IN KOREA! THE SUN IS RISING ON A LITTLE BIRD PERCHED UPON THE BARREL OF A 
MACHINE GUN / THE SUN IS. RISING ON A UNITED NATIONS SOLDIER SLUMPED BEHIND THE MACHINE 
GUN! THE SUN IS RISING ОМ 


WHAT HAPPENED НЕКЕ? LOOK AT THE WHAT HAPPENED НЕКЕ? LOOK AT WHO 15 TO TELL US WHAT HAPPENED... 
PILE OF BURNT SHELLS, EACH AS LONG THE SPENT MACHINE-GUN BARREL... ^ WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE? THE SOL- 
AS YOUR HAND! WHO WERE THEY FIRED AT? THE EMPTY CARTRIDGE CASES. DIER WON'T TELL YOU! HE'S DEAD/ 





MARCH, I951 / 
THE UNITED NATIO! 
FORCES ARE FIGHTING 
A LIMITED OFFENSIVE 
TO SEEK OUT AND 
DESTROY THE ENEMY! 


TWELVE HOURS BEFORE, 
NORTH OF 
UIJONGBU, A 
PERIMETER OF U.N. 
TROOPS WERE DIGGING 
IN FOR THE NIGHT! 
A FOUR МАМ TEAM. 
LUGGING A FIFTY 
CALIBER AIR-COOLED 
MACHINE GUN, A LIGHT 
TRIPOD, AND FOUR 
CANS OF AMMO... 
SCRAMBLED UP 
THE RIDGE OF THE 
HIGH GROUND... 


LOOKIT THE SIZE STOP TALKING, 
O' THESE 50 AND FEED ME 
CALIBER BULLETS, J THE BELT. 


«I'LL JUST PULL BACK 
THE КЕТКАСТІМ! SLIDE 
HANDLE ONCE... TW/CE. 


O.K., YOU EIGHTBALLS/ SET 
THAT M.G. ON THE RIDGE AND 
SPREAD OUT THAT AIR MARKER / 
WE WANT TO BE ALL SET IF 
COMPANY COMES TONIGHT 


BULLET ALONE'S 

FAT AS MY THUMB! |BELT THROUGH, 
KNOCK A HOLE IN / FAR AS SHE'LL 
A MAN BIG AS 60! NOW... 
A PIE- PLATE / 


NOW, SHE'S ALL Y HEY, MACSWAIN.’ LOOK / THREE 
SET TO TALK SOLDIERS ARE CLIMBING THE 
BUSINESS! J HILL / ARE THEY CHINESE? J 





HERE / THEY'RE NOT 
SOUTH KOREANS/ 
THEY'RE CARRYING 
RUSSIAN BURP GUNS! 


SOMETHIN'S FUNNY 


EYRE 


SOUTH KOREANS. 


ALL RI 
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WE'RE LUCKY so ] GUESS THAT PUTS I'LL FEED THE ) O.K./ ОЖТ 
ONLY ONE 4 CHARGE OF THE | GUN, DUKE 56 
MAN HiT! ^ GUN, DUKE! 


I'LL PULL THE RETI 
HANULE ONCE 
MEASURE 


RACTING LOOK! LOOK! UP 
GOOD DARK OUT THERE IN THE SKY! A 
HOW DO WE KNOW SIGNAL FLARE! 
WHAT TO FIRE ATZ RIFLE FIRES 


LISTEN! BUGLES! THEY'RE ) JUST LET ‘EM GET 
YELLING OUT THERE. INTO RANGE. ANY 
COMING AFTER US” I MINUTE NOW WE'LL 
CAN'T SEE A THING! TUKN ON THE... 
WHAT UL WE FIRE AT? 





SURPRISE, 
YOU NO GOOD 
O%X/Z00467/% 


SURPRISE. 





THE BELT'S RUN OUT, IT'S IN THERE, 
GEORGE! FEED ME YODONZA! KEEP 
ANOTHER BELT OF FIRING THAT 4 
AMMUNITION, GEORGE! GUN ^ 
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GEORGE! THEY GOT DUKE, | ALL RI 
GEORGE! HELP ME FEED | ALL RIG Ful 
THE GUN, GEORGE! DUKE OUT OF 
THERE! KEEP FIRING 
THAT GUN / 


THEY'RE PULLING 
BACK AND DROPPING 
MORTAR SHELLS ON 

US, YODONZA! „ 





UGH/.. MUST BE HIT BAD! HERE THEY COME / SUN'S KISING/I CAN SEE 
UP! YOPONZA'S HIT TOO! HE LOOKS "EM! WAVES OF “EM! THAT'S IT, GEORGE/ STEADY, 
> ET HIM OUT OF — GEORGE! DON'T LOOSE YOUR HEAD! 
PULL BACK THAT RETRACTOR! 


I STOPPED THEM! I KNEW I WOULD/ 
THEY'RE GIVING UP/ THE SUN IS / HEE, НЕЕ... ANO I KNOW WHY ČSOB, 
АМР THEY'RE CRAWLING BA (SOB) OUR PLANES ARE COMING. 
THEIR HOLE: HEE, НЕЕ, HEE / д OUK, PLANES CAN SEE 'EM NOW 


kaw SS ss 





AND WITH THE RISING OF. THE SUN, AIRPLANES RISE + ALSO PASSING OVER DEAD UNITED NATIONS SOLDIERS/ 
FROM THE SOUTH OF KOREA, SEARCHING LIKE HAWKS, FOR DEATH TREATS ALL MEN EQUALLY, AND MAKES NO 
PASSING OVER THE HEAPS OF DEAD CHINESE BELOW... DISTINCTION BETWEEN CHINESE AND AMERICANS / 





THE SUN RISES ON A DEAD 
MACHINE GUN TEAM ON HILL 203/ 
CORPORAL MACSWAIN / s+ DUKE / ~.. YODONZA ! 








THE SUN RISES ON A FIFTY CALIBER BROWNING MZ MACHINE GUN, STILL OILED AND SHINING! THE BLUE STEELED 
GUN HAS OUTLIVED ITS CREW.’ IN THE BACKGROUND, FRESH REPLACEMENTS MOVE IN TO OCCUPY THE POSITION! A 
LITTLE BIRD PERCHED ON THE GUN MUZZLE FLIES AWAY! HILL 203 WAS BEEN HELD/ 








IT ALL BEGAN IN THE SUMMER OF LAST YEAR! THEY TOLD US. WE, WERE TRADING SPACE FOR TIME 
IN KOREA! MY PATROL HAD BEEN BUSY DUCKING SMALL-ARMS' FIRE ALL DAY/ THEN THEY STARTED 
LOBBING MORTAR SHELLS AT US! THERE WAS NOTHING TO DO BUT... 





THEY HAD US ZERO-ZEKOED IN/THE THE OUTFIELD! THAT WAS US! I 24 HOURS WITH ONLY A CAN OF 
MORTAR SHELLS LOOPED IN LIKE HADN'T SLEPT FOR 24 HOURS! | C-RATIONS TO EAT! THEN THE WORD 
POP- FLYS TO THE OUTFIELD/ BUT I WAS SURE READY TO MOVE! WAS PASSED DOWN THE LINE... BUG OUT! 


WES Z 





SO WE BUGGED OUT AND MY BOUY ACHED/ THAT THE EVENING WAS CHILLY!’ NONE OF US TALKED FOR WE 
STARTED THE LONG HIKE BACK! РАСК DUG INTO MY SHOULDERS! WE WALKED AND STUMBLED МЕКЕ WRAPPED IN THE GLOOM 
PICK "EM UF...PUT “ЕМ DOWN... МУ RIFLE WEIGHED A TON! ` ALONG IN SILENT MISERY! ОҒ OUR OWN WRETCHED THOUGHTS! 


THE DARK CAUGHT UP WITH US... AND THE C.O., LIKE THE 
REST OF US, WAS TOO POOPED TO MARCH THROUGH 
THE NIGHT, SO WE ROLLED UP IN OUR BLANKETS... 


WE WERE ALL PEAD POG TIRED AND WE SLEPT LIKE 
STONES! EVEN THE GUARD SLEPT / AND THAT'S WHY, 
WHEN THE NORTH KOREANS CREPT UP... 





I HEARD THE FIRING AND _ I CRASHED THROUGH THE І DIDN'T KNOW HOW FAR I МУ BODY COULDN'T STAND 
SHKIEKING ALL AROUND ME! BLACKNESS! I DIDN'T | RAN...OR WHERE I RAN ANY MORE PUNISHMENT. L 
I JUMPED ИР ANP I RAN / JE LIKE THAT! ТО/І RAN TILL I COLLAPSED! FELL ASLEEP RIGHT THERE / 


WHEN I WOKE UP, IT WAS DAYLIGHT! MY STOMACH WAS BUT THE VILLAGE WAS NOT ABANDONED/T WAS LYING IN A 
GRINDING FOR FOOD Гр BEEN SLEEPING IN THE REMAINS ROOFLESS ROOM OF A BOMBED-OUT HUT..AND JUST PAST 
OF AN ABANDONED VILLAGE... SO I THOUGHT! THE BROKEN PARTITION, NOT TEN FEET AWAY. 


„FOUR NORTH KOREAN SOLDIERS STOOD AROUND A BUT THEIR GUNS WERE CLOSE ENOUGH TO TOUCH FOUR 
BRASS CHARCOAL BRAZIER... STOOD ALMOST CLOSE BURP GUNS STACKED NEATLY ALONG THE PARTITION! 
ENOUGH FOR ME TO TOUCH THEM / MY HEAKT WAS BANGING IN MY THKOAT/ 





THEY WERE STEAMING RICE ON THE — I WATCHED THE RICE SIMMERING ON І COULD FAINTLY SMELL THAT HOT RICE! 
HOT COALS IN THE BRAZIER,AND FOR ТНЕ FIRE! I WATCHED THEM SPOON I WATCHED THEM SHOVEL THE RICE 
A POT THEY WERE USING A G.I. HELMET! OUT THE HOT STEAMING RICE! INTO THEIR MOUTHS WITH CHOPSTICKS! 


I WAS GOING OUT OF My MIND WITH HUNGER/I WANTED 
THAT Ж/СЕ/ I SUCKED IN MY BREATH AND REACHED 
AROUND THE PARTITION FOR A BURP GUN! 


I WAS LIKE AN ANIMAL FIGHTING FOR BRUTE 
SURVIVAL! I HAD TO HAVE THAT RICE. IN A FURY. 
OF HATE AND FEAR, I PULLED THE TRIGGER! 


THEN I HAD IT. I STOOD UP AND WATCHED THEM / THEY 
DIDN'T SEE ME UNTIL I'D PUSHED THE BOLT SLIDE FROM 
SAFETY AND RELEASED THE BOLT WITH A ‘KLAK 


THE FOUR OF THEM FELL IN SLOW MOTION, AND THE 
LOOK OF SURPRISE NEVER LEFT THEIR FACES! I DIDNÍT 
STOP FIRING TILL THE AMMUNITION PAN WAS EMPTY/ 





THEN THERE WAS JUST THE EDDYING SMOKE, THE 
SHARP SMELL OF BURNT GUNPOWDER LIKE 4TH OF 
JULY FIRECRACKERS, ANP WHITE RICE ON THE GROUND! 


Wi 


ese es 


THE FOUR KOREANS LAY STILL, BUT I WASN'T WATCHING 
THEM NOW! MY EYES WERE RIVETED ON THE RICE ^ 
WARM, WHITE, STOMACH- FILLING RICE 


= 





I FELL ON MY KNEES! DID YOU EVER I CRAMMED DIRTY FISTFULS OF I SCOOPED FALLEN RICE OFF OF THE 
SEE A HUNGRY, WILD-EYED DOG WARM RICE INTO MY MOUTH! AND GROUND! I HARPLY NOTICED THE 
EATINGZ THAT'S HOW I ATE! WHEN I'D EMPTIED THE HELMET... PLANES OVERHEAD! 


THEY WERE AMERICAN PLANES... AND, AS I DULLY THEIR BOMB BAYS WERE OPEN AND I SUDDENLY 


WATCHED, TWO OF THEM SEPARATED FROM THE REALIZED THEY WERE GOING TO BOMB THIS VILLAGE! 
FORMATION AND CAME IN LOW! А NEAT ROW OF EGGS FILED OUT OF THE LEAD BOMBER 7 





THE EARTH WAS ERUPTING ALL І HUGGED THE GROUND/I PRESSED AN ANIMAL A MISERABLE 
ABOUT ME! THE SKY WAS CAVING AGAINST THE GROUND! I TRIED WRETCHED ANIMAL TRYING TO 
IN! IT WAS THE END OF THE WORLD! TO CLAW INTO THE GROUND’ CRAWL DOWN INTO THE GROUND! 


WHAT HAPPENED TO MET WHAT HAPPENED TO ALL WHAT? 3 / HELLO THERE, VALENTINE / HOW ARE 
MY FINE CIVILIZED INSTINCTS? WHAT DID ALL WHAT? )| YOU TODAY? WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
THIS CIVILIZATION BUSINESS MEAN WH x LOOK OUT THE WINDOW TODAY? 





WHEELING VALENTINE TO HE CAME WITH THAT NOT A SCKATCH ON WHAT А SHAME / I WONDER. 
THE WINDOW AGAIN, LAST BUNCH FROM HIM YET HE HASN'T N WHAT HAPPENED! HE LOOKS 
CHARLOTTE? SAY WHAT'S ) KOREA! I WAS TOLD SAID A WORD SINCE  )LIKE SUCH А SENSITIVI 
HIS CASE HISTORY, / THEY FOUND HIM HE WAS FOUND! GENTLE BOY’ 
ANYHOW 2 SITTING DAZED IN A JUST STARES OUT 
P EOMBED-OUT $ 
KOREAN VILLAGE! Д 


YES! HE LOOKS LIKE THE TYPE ІМ NOT SENSITIVE / IM A KILLER / IM AN ANIMAL.. 
WHO WOULDN'T HURT A FLY/ I'M NOT GENTLE / RUNNING THROUGH THE DARK 
PERHAPS THE PSYCHIATRIC ` <] МО... МОТ ME/ _ WITH MY TAIL BETWEEN MY LEGS.’ 
TREATMENT WILL BRING 
HIM AROUND / 


GROWLING AROUND AND KILLING FOR FOOD! HIDING ..IT ALL BEGAN IN THE SUMMER OF LAST YEAR! 
IN THE CRACKS BETWEEN ROCKS / I KNEW I WAS THEY STARTED LOBBING MORTAR SHELLS AT US/ 
AN ANIMAL WHEN IT BEGAN LAST YEAR / THERE WAS NOTHING TO DO BUT... BUG OUT / 





A-TEN-HUT!! No letter page this issue. Alright, 
troops, drop your socks and write some locs (Letters 
Of Comment)! You ask 'em, we'll answer “ет; get it 
off your chest and give it a rest; but WRITE! 


Okay, at ease. Chew "em if you got em. (Hey, got any 
Beemans?) 





ble thia month are VAULT 


this 
BACK ISSUES: CRYPT #1, $3 sach (subject to avallability). All 
others up thru issue 43, $1.50 each. Issues #4 and up, $2 each. 
Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for S&H. 


The lone American submarine had 
runinto the unwary Japanese convoy 
in enemy waters. The convoy con- 
sisted of five merchant ships escorted 
by three destroyers ... a very invit- 
ing target indeed! The skipper was 
making the various periscope obser- 
vations necessary for a submerged 
daylight attack. He was figuring out 
the target speed, course, and range 
in order to compute an accurate 
"periscope angle". When a peri- 
scope's crosshair is on the point of 
aim, the torpedoes have enough off- 
set to intercept the target at the de- 
sired point. Thus the torpedo is aimed 
at where the target will be when the 
"tin fish“ arrives. 


The skipper's first estimate was the 
"angle on Ње bow". If a target is 
pointed directly toward him, the 
angle is zero. The angle increases 
with the swing of the target. A full 
broadside is 90 degrees. When only 
the stern is visible . . . 180 degrees! 


The skipper's eyes were pressed 
into the periscope all this time. After 
he gave the order to "fire one", he 
calculated other chosen points of aim 
and ordered “fire two". . . "fire three", 
at successive intervals. Soon all six 


We want letters! Write to: 
TWO-FISTED 
RUSS COCHRAN 


POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


of the bow tubes were empty.. 
$60,000 worth of death churning to- 
wards the enemy! 


Soon the sub was seeking the safety 
of some 60 feet below its test depth. 
The Japanese destroyer proceeded to 
lay down a steady pattern of depth- 


.charges. The sub took a constant 


pounding for two long hours. Then all 
was still! 


The battered sub:surfaced, shed- 
ding waterlike a duck. No sooner had 
the executive officer opened the 
hatch of the bridge when he made a 
grim discovery. An unexploded 
depth-charge lay on the deck! 

The submarine carried no bomb- 
disposal experts who could render 
the charge harmless. The only thing 
to do was pick the charge off the deck 
carefully... without jiggling it! When ` 
this precarious job was done, it was 
then lashed onto one of the sub's in- 
flated rubber boats that had a slow 
leak, and then set adrift. 


The relieved crew watched the 
little yellow raft with its deadly cargo 
bobbing over the ocean. The depth- 
charge bore the name of the Japa- 
nese destroyer that had loosed it... 
the SHIGITSU MARU! 


The next day, the SHIGITSU MARU 
was reported sunk! No American 
craft had been reported in the area 
so the Japanese Admiralty surmised 
it had hit a floating mine. One of the 
survivors kept babbling about a little 
yellow raft. His testimony was dis- 
missed, however, since he was de- 
clared to be out of his mind! 


THE END 





They didn't know the mike was open when this 
exchange was recorded: 

CK: Who Is this imposter! 

other CK: Off the set, Old Man!! 

And, thanks to Michael Craine, Caneyville, KY, we 
have the visual, as well. The image orthicon was 
overloaded by the presence of TWO such warty 
stalwarts, and HBO ordered the tape WIPED! 

What better way to “header” up and move 'em out 
for THE CRYPT-KEEPER's... 


PAGE OF 


FINE ARTS .. 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 
| love horror stories, books, and drawings, especially your 
comics. On gloomy days when nothing's going right you 
cheer me up. | hate to read but when it includes heads 
being bashed it makes it easier and a lot more fun. | know 
you've probably heard all of this before but it's nice to be 
able to write to someone who understands. So for all the 
joy and bloodshed you have brought to me and others, | 
hope my story can give you joy like yours gave me. My, 
hobbies are writing and drawing so please write back and 
tell me if I'm good at it. 

Jessica Gappa Reading, PA 


Thanks, Jessica. | think You're plenty good. It was 

generous of you to give OW a walk-on (or was it crawl 

оп!) part in your story. We've printed it at right. 
-ск 


1 MAY not know squat about art, but ! know this ghoul 
is sitting pretty in the pic above by Jim Bonner, 


Rockledge, PA. —CK 





SPIDERS 
One day a boy named Jake stepped on a spider. 
His friend said, “You shouldn't have done that!" 
“Why not?” asked Jake. 
"Remember the Old Witch's curse,” the friend replied, “if 
you step on a spider you'll die.” 
“So? | can do whatever | want. Anyway, she was an old 
kook.” 1 
That night Jake thought about what his friend said. When 
he got into bed he felt something move. It got worse and 
worse until he couldn't stand it. He looked, and saw 
thousands of spiders! A hag-like woman rose from in front 
of the bed, and said, "'You stepped on a spider! Get ready 
for death!” Then all the spiders started biting Jake. He 
started to scream, then passed: out. 
The next day, dizzy, too weak to walk, he crawled into the 
kitchen. His mother screamed "Eeeee! A spider!" Then 
she squashed him. 
Jessica Gappa Reading, PA 
BELOW, ANOTHER revolting rumination from the 
moldy mind of my friend Frank (I call him “X,” which 
is an alternative pronunciation of *ECs"'). | livened it 
up with an illo submitted by Kourteous Kurt Kraus, 
Fountain City, WI. 


MOLDY DREAMS 
Moldy Dreams 
In ancient tombs 
Stars shine on a gruesome 
ghoul 
Moldy Dreams 
Eternal rest 
Mere mortals there to. 
fool 
Decaying sonnet 
Whisper low 
To the crypt up on the 
hill 
Eternal dreams 
of corpses lie. 
With ghastly time to. 
kil 
Frank X. Mattson III 
Lancaster, PA 





Send your contribs (not returnable, not too long, not 
too big, legible doublespaced text &/or bold black 
art. Warning...we edit!) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 

RUSS COCHRAN 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

We welcome contrbutons Wa cannot prom 1o elu, катетін Gr uat conl 
Me Sd lor riy accuracy ad ара We алатын wild set вани a 2р code 


Unless you clear state you wah tham pubes We анато sceowladge publeaton to озо 
We need your address cn the netyka contro. 





PRESENTED BY THE VAULT-KEEPER 


Dear Vault-Keeper, 

| think your comic is great. | have been collecting a lot of 
your comics. 

Why does the Crypt-Keeper get his own show and cartoon 
and you don't? That sucks if you ask me. 

I've been a loyal fan of horror for six years. Do you have a 
fan club? If so | would like some information in the mail, 
please. Your ghoulish friend, 

Doug Burky Kingsford, MI 


CK just has that valuable commodity, brand 
recognition! Aficionados know how many of the 
stories presented by The Crypt-Keeper in his TV 
shows were actually MINE! [And MINE! —OW] Yeah! 
! don't, and EC comics don't, run our own fan clubs. 
But, some of the folks below do! —VK 


| was hoping you'd help me announce the introduction of a. 
new fanzine I'm planning on publishing in 1994. The title we 
plan to use is “Horror From The Crypt Of Fear." This 
fanzine will be dedicated strictly. to the EC horror comics 
and horror stories that have appeared in other EC titles 
(such as “Тһе October Game” in SHOCK #9 and "Heads: 
Up!" from CRIME #4). Any correspondence from EC 
FanAddicts who love the horror titles will be considered for 
publication. Also photos of EC collectibles as well as 
information regarding this unique group of comics will be: 
beneficial to our pursuit of creating a fanzine for you, the 
FanAddicts. And here's the best part: This fanzine will be 
free (that's right, FREE!) to anyone who expresses 
interest. So, just drop me a line (please enclose a stamp) 
and we'll visit that nauseating, cruddy cauldron and talk 
about those ghastly selections from CK's, OW's and VK's 
disgusting collection one more time!!! 


Well Russ, one final world of thanks. If it weren't for you 
many of the new generation of horror fans like myself would 
probably be wondering where Stephen King and countless. 
other writers and film directors became so warped and 
twisted!! We know, now, don't we?!! 


‘Sam Kingston HORROR FROM CRYPT OF FEAR 
6634 Royal Harvest Way #30 
Salt Lake City, UT 84121 


“Ав we are warped, so shall we woof!” Let's not 
forget the dedicated souls at: ABNER DOON 
PRODUCTIONS, Christopher Cook Gilmore, 8801 
Atlantic AV, Margate City, NJ 08402, who answer 
inquiries sent with sase. —vk 


After | read [CRYPT 5] | watched on television, on the same 
evening that | read the comic, a Boris Karloff film called 
“The Walking Dead," which seemed to have a similar idea 
to the Al Feldstein strip “A Shocking Way to Die!” 

John Miller Edinburgh, SCOTLAND. 


Can't call it to mind, John, but we'll add it to our list 
of stuff to catch someday. And while we're on the 
subject, here's a letter | snuk outa CK's inpile 


Crypt-Keeper, Sir 

| first met you in the early 70s at the Neptune Theatre in 
Seattle, when your "Crypt"! film played there (I was 8 years 
old). I've prepared a chronological list of anthology horror 
films for those who may have an interest, and would like to 
start a library of their own 


Tales Of Terror (1962) 
Dr. Terrors House of Horrors (1965) 


Torture Garden (1967) 

The House That Dripped Blood (1970) 
Asylum (1972) 

Tales From the Crypt (1972) 

From Beyond the Grave (1973) 

The Vault of Horror (1973) 

Trilogy of Terror (1975) 

Creepshow (1982) 

Creepshow 2 (1988) 

Two Evil Eyes (1992) 


"Hammer House of Horror" and "Tales From the 
Darkside” TV episodes are compiled on tapes, too. To the 
first, the finest, and the foulest: Thank you, Crypt Keeper! 


Gregory B. McClellan, Kirkland, WA. 


Waddaya think, gang? Which ones remind us of “из,” 
and what would YOU add to the list? 

For those who are looking for BOTH Amicus EC films, 
this tip from a constant reader: 


A note to movie-hunter Stuart Brynien: the VAULT movie 
was retitled "Tales Part Two,” and supposedly wasn't as 
interesting. Yet, | might dig those two up myself, and see 
how they compare with HBO's “Та|ев” series, [which] | 
personally cannot get into. Despite some retellings of the 
EC classics, HBO relies on graphic violence and partial 
nudity to tell the story. Think about И—НВО goes too far, 
and I'm afraid the new cartoon won't go far enough—yet, it 
is being produced by HBO (and Nelvana, a Canadian studio 
so far best known for “Care Bears.") Sigh. | wonder how 
you feel, CK! 


Joey Marchese Union, NJ 


Which gives me a great idea for a toy: Little fat CK 
dolls with an EC seal on his widdle tummy! Hah-Ha 


Dear Vault Keeper, 
My name is Paul O'Leary. | am 11 years old, 
and | love your comics. | want to tell you that 
maybe you should get a TV show like the 
Crypt-Keeper. It would be cool. 
Paul O'Leary Needam, MA 
— 
1 agree with you, as do many others (see above)! But 
it's up to my agent, whom you've pictured here, to 
charm the media moguls. —vK 


Write to this department like so: FAN CLUB NEWS, 
RUSS COCHRAN, POB 469, WEST PLAINS, MO 65775. 


We welcome tetera of comment. We cannot promis 10 acknowledge; pubtah or answer letters. 
We eat for cry, accuracy ала length. We automaticaly Witold set address and zi codo 
less you cy statě you wish ham pubtaned. Wo temp! fo acknowledge pubteation ol 
Jeter: 1o o so we need your address оп Ie Individus! ttr. 








NG SHELLS FIFTEEN 
ONCERN ITSELF WITH THE 


WALK BACK WHERE YOU CAN TAKE IN THE LANDSCAPE! NOT VERY PRETTY IS ITZ A WAR LANDSCAPE IS 
WEVER PRETTY! BUT WHAT WAS IT LIKE HERE WHEN THE RAW EARTH WAS COVERED WITH GRASS? WHAT 
WAS ІТ LIKE WHEN THE SCORCHED TREES WERE GREEN? IF THE RUBBLE COULD TALK, IT WOULD TELL A STORY... 





+A STORY THAT STARTED FIVE YEARS AGO! 


LOOK, WIFE! THERE IT 15! THE. 
LAND MY FATHER HAS GIVEN 

HERE IS WHERE WE SHALL RAISE 
THE CHUN FAMILY.’ TOMORROW IM 
GOING INTO THE HILLS FOR STONE 
TO BUILD OUR HOUSE / 


IT SEEMS I HAVE BEEN CHIPPING 
STONE SINCE TIME BEGAN! BUT 
THIS IS THE LAST SLAB I SHALL 
DO TONIGHT! IN THE MORNING, I 
SET THE SLABS IN PLACE AND 
FINISH THE FLOOR! 


UGH.’ WHAT А BACK-ACHE BUT 
I'VE COLLECTED A WAGON, FULL 
OF STONE! A FEW MORE TRIPS 
AND TIL BE READY TO START 
WORK ON THE 
FOUNDATION / 


HERE 15 THE LAST STONE, IN 
PLACE! NOW, A LAYER OF EARTH, 
AND WHEN THE OIL PAPER IS PUT 
DOWN OVER IT, I WILL HAVE 

A STRONG, WARM FLOOR. 


THERE! THE MUD AND STONE 
FOUNDATION RIBS ARE IN PLACE! 
NEXT WEEK I'LL RIDE TO THE 
MOUNTAINS FOR STONE SLABS 


FOR THE FLOOR! 


THIS LUMBER COST PLENTY OF 
HARD-EARNED MONEY, BUT IT 
WILL MAKE A GOOD SUPPORT 
FOR THE WALLS AND ROOF OF 
MY HOUSE / É 


LOOK, WIFE! THE FRAMEWORK 15 DONE! IF MY SPINE DOES NOT CRACK, І SHALL FINISH OUR 


HOUSE BEFORE THE RICE HARVEST! THE NEXT STE 


Р WILL BE PUTTING UP THE WALLS AND. 


THATCHING THE ROOF/ AND THEN PERHAPS, I SHALL DIG A WELL SO YOU WILL NOT HAVE TO 
CARRY THE. WATER FROM THE RIVER! 





I HAVE GATHERED ENOUGH STONE AND I WILL LINE THE INSIDE WITH | | AND I SHALL PUT IN LOTS OF 
AND ROCK TO BUILD A MOUNTAIN! | | A LAYER OF CLAY TO HOLD WINDOWS COVERED WITH 
BUT THE WALLS OF MY HOUSE WILL] | HEAT, AND A LAYER OF SHINY DELICATELY SHADED OILED 
BE STRONG! WAXED OIL-PAPER TO KEEP PAPER TO GIVE THE ROOM A WARM 
4 IT CLEAN! GLOW ОМ THE COLDEST DAYS! 











I WILL NEED PLENTY OF STRAW THE LAST BUNDLE OF THATCH IS. 

FOR. THATCHING. I WILL THATCH IN PLACE! NOW I'LL TIE THE 

THE ROOF WITH A GOOD THICK JOB! BUT THE SUN IS GETTING WHOLE BUSINESS DOWN AGAINST 

COAT TO KEEP OUT THE RAIN / LOW! I HAD BETTER THATCH THE WIND AND 
THE ROOF IN THE. MORNING. / 


TINA 
MINN 


UN 


AT LAST, LITTLE WIFE, OUR HOUSE IS COMPLETE! I WILL NOW BE ABLE TO DEVOTE MY STRENGTH 
TO THE RICE HARVEST! AND WE CAN NOW LIVE IN OUR OWN HOUSE AND RAISE CHILDREN AS WELL 
AS RICE/ NEXT YEAR I SHALL PUT UP A FENCE AND A GATE.. AND THEN I SHALL ABSOLUTELY 

à DIG A WELL 














KEEP OUT OF THE WAY, LITTLE. 
KE SOON! UGH! IT IS TAKING AS 
MUCH STONE FOR A MERE WALL 
AS IT TOOK FOR THE 

WHOLE HOUSE. 


= 2184 


АН, WIFE, THE KIM CHEE WAS. 

EXCELLENT, AND THAT SIP OF 
SUL HAS MADE ME DROWSY! 

I HAVE JUST ENOUGH STRENGTH 

TO SMOKE A PIPEFUL OF 
TOBACCO / 


THE WALL IS SHAPING UP/I HAVE 

PUT A LOT OF SWEAT INTO THIS 

WALL, BUT IT WILL BE WORTH 

HAVING A HIGH STRONG WALL 
TO PROTECT THE HOUSE! 





(SIGH), MY BONES ARE TIRED! 
THE PIPE |5 RELAXING! BY THE 
SOUND OF THE WIND, I'D SAY 
A SNOW STORM 15 COMING UP! 


DONE! IF І HAD TO BUILD 
ANOTHER FOOT OF WALL, I 


NIGHT'S SLEEP/ 


Sy 


BUT THE WIND CANNOT GET THROUGH 
THE THICK WALLS OF MY HOUSE! THE 
HEAT FROM THE OVEN PASSES 
UNDER THE PAPER-COVERED STONE, 
AND THE FLOOR 15 NICE AND 

WARM / 


LET IT RAIN AND SNOW! MY WIFE, MY FINE SON, AND MYSELF ARE WARM AND 
COMFORTABLE IN THIS HOUSE! THE CROP HAS HAD A GOOD YIELD THIS YEAR! NEXT 
YEAR I SHALL PROSPER AND BUILD EVEN ANOTHER ROOM! MOST ASSUREDLY, I 
SHALL DIG THAT WELL / CSIGH) TRULY... LIFE 15 BEING GOOD FOR ME/ 


«GOOD INDEED! 








BUT ALL WAS WOT WELL! THE THE SOLDIERS CAME THE SOLDIERS CAME ON HUGE Т-54 TANKS THAT 
NEXT YEAR BROUGHT SOLDIERS WITH SUB-MACHINE GUNS FOOT. THE SOLDIERS САМЕ FROM ACROSS THE 
FROM NORTH KOREA / AND WITH DEATH / КОРЕ IN TANKS /- YALU RIVER, ACROSS SIBERIA.. 


THE NORTH KOREANS 
CAME TO CONQUER, WITH 
PISTOLS ... + WITH RIFLES... 





THE WELL WASN'T DUG, AND PROSPERITY DID NOT COME TO CHUN THAT YEAR! INSTEAD, А WAR CAME... AND 
THE STOUT LITTLE HOUSE THAT HAD DEFIED THE COLD, SHED THE RAIN, WEATHERED THE STORM... THE STOUT 
HOUSE OF CHUN... DISINTEGRATED /М A MOMENT FROM A SINGLE ARTILLERY BLAS 





HERE WAS THE THATCHED ROOF НЕКЕ WAS THE STONE FLOOR) SO — AND WHAT OF CHUN AND HIS FAMILY.. 
PAINSTAKINGLY HAULED AND FITTED... SHREDDED WRECKAGE LIKE THE 
NOW A JUMBLED PILE OF ROCKS / REST OF THE HOUSE / 


THAT ONCE CAPPED THE HOUSE LIKE A 
FUR HAT...NOW A PILE OF BURNING STRAW! 





A UNITED NATIONS ARTILLERY OFFICER — THE WALLED-IN RECTANGLE CON- AND SO, A BULL-DOZER CAME IN 
WAS LOOKING OVER THE LAND FOR GOOD TAINING THE BLASTED FARM HOUSE, AND PUSHED THE WRECKAGE ASIDE TO 
EMPLACEMENTS FOR HIS BATTERY / WAS A LIKELY GUN POSITION / MAKE ROOM FOR THE LONG-TOM / 





NOW...THE WAR HAS PASSED BY/ THE SOLDIERS ARE GONE AND THE LONG TOM 15 GONE ! JUST THE TORN, NAKED 
EARTH AND A BROKEN WALL REMAIN! ONE WOULD HARDLY KNOW A HOUSE ONCE WAS HERE! BESIDE THE WALL, 
A TINY STREAM OF WATER GUSHES FROM AN UNDERGROUND: SPRING THAT HAS BEEN UNEARTHED BY THE BLAST! 








LOOK WITH YOUR DEAD EYES IF YOU CAN, CHUN! AT LAST YOU HAVE A WELL! 


`A CHAIN 15 AS STRONG AS ITS WEAKEST LINK... SO GOES THE PROVERB/ LET | 
STORY OF A CHAIN OF MEN, SEVEN YEARS AGO, FACING GERMAN. RMAC 
STUDDED HUERTGEN FOREST, BEFORE THE RHINE! LET US TELL YOU 


0 


IT WAS A CHILL NOVEMBER DAY/ A FILE OF G.1.'5 WERE DOUBLE-TIMING IT ALONG A MUDDY ROAD ТО REIN- 
FORCE POSITIONS UP AHEAD! BESIDE THE ROAD, A WEAPONS CARRIER LAY STRUGGLING IN THE QUAGMIRE... ITS 
MOTOR BELLOWING LIKE AN ANIMAL, TRYING TO WIND ITSELF OUT OF THE MUCK OF ITS OWN WINCH CABLE / 





ALL RIGHT! ON THE DOUBLE Now! ЖҰЛА 
HUP, HUP, HYP! IF WE DON'T GET dd 
TO THE RIVER FIRST, THE 

JERRIES WILL. 


H.Q TELLS US THE JERRIES ARE 
ARE SENDING TIGER TANKS DOWN 
THIS ROAD, SO WE'RE GONNA HOLD 
A ROAD-BLOCK ALONG THE STREAM! 
SERGEANT! SPREAD YOUR 
RIFLES ALONG THE BANK TO | 
THE LEFT / Ë 


YOU, SERGEANT! SPREAD 


TO BAKER COMPANY 
ON OUR RIGHT.’ 
Ra О.к, 
LIEUTENANT, 

7/ L STONZEK.! 


SET THAT MACHINE GUN UP. 
RIGHT HERE / THEY CAN FORD 
THE RIVER ALONGSIDE THE RUINED 
BRIDGE! RIVER BED'S HARD 

AND ROCKY. 


I WANT ONE BAZOOKA 

BACKING UP THIS M.G./ 

ONE BAZOOKA TEAM 
BACK HERE! 


YOUR SQUAD FROM HERE | 


JONESY, GIVE OUT THOSE RIFLE 
GRENADES TO A COUPLE OF MEN 
IN BOTH SQUADS! 

DOUBLE! 


( yessir/ 


SWENSON! YOU AND PRINGLE TAKE 
YOUR BAZOOKA 300 YARDS DOWN: 
STREAM! THERE'S A POSSIBLE 
RIVER FORD BELOW THE BLUFF 
WATCH IT! GET GOING! 





LE/ HERE \ I DON'T LIKE THE LOOKS| - / THERE'S THE BLUFF! WE CAN 
! DON'T JIGGLE OF THIS, SWEN ... E HOLD OFF THE WHOLE 'NUTZ 
THAT AMMUNITION! YOU „/ GOING INTO THE б Š ARMY FROM THERE! | — 
KNOW HOW TOUCHY WOODS LIKE THIS ALL IT LOOKS 
THOSE ROCKE М ALONE.’ WHAT CAN < E m DANGEROUS 
е JUST TWO оғ A | TO ME/ 
us DOF An, EV 2 


SEE? SEE, WELL... THAT'S. IT'S ТОО OH, NOZ LOOK IN YOU'RE RIGHT, ) A TANK'LL CROSS 

SWEN Z THERE'S | WHAT WE'RE | | DEEP AND |THE RIVER! UNDER PRINGLE! А THAT ANY TIME! 
A CUT THROUGH / SUPPOSED TO THE WATER! LOGS! | | CORDUROY \т SAY LET'S GET, 
THE TREES | WATCH! EVEN | k “SOMEONE'S SUNK PATH, UNDER | OUT OF HERE! 
LEADING TO | THEN... A TANK | 1055 across THE WATER / А 

THE RIVER! / COULDN'T CROSS Я THE RIVER! í 


THE RIVER HERE! 


LET THE LIEUTENANT ) WE'VE GOT TO GUARD THIS 
GUARD THIS BLUFF ‘GROUND, PRINGLE ! 
ALONE / LET HIM RISK | ESPECIALLY IF TANKS 
WIS NECK! / ARE COMIN’ THROUGH / 
Ç WE CAN'T ABANDON 





САІМ DOWN, THAT'S IT” = COMPLETE THE 
PRINGLE! IT'S LOAD ME A | CIRCUIT! 


JUST ONE TANK/ ROCKET! 


BULLSEYE, GOD HELP J er 0 NO! THAT 
PRI 7 THE MEN, | SWEN.’ Si COULDN'T 
mr IN THERE! ONE MAY BE Cist ET 





I TOLD YOU NOT LISTEN, PRINGLE / WORK THAT 
TO STAND ШР? Г | BAZOOKA! IF YOU LET THE 
TOLD YOU WE'RE | TANKS GET THROUGH, THE 
SUNK HERE! REGIMENT'S SUNK! 

DON'T LET 'EM PASS! 


АМ" 114. BE DEAD TOO І CAN HEAR “ЕМ BEHIND МЕ / 
4F I DON'T GET OUT | THÉ GERMAN TANKS ARE 

OF HERE ! I'M Ў CROSSING THE RIVER! 
SCRAMMING / 2 : 


PRINGLE! WAIT A 
MINUTE / 


// DON'T DIE, 
| SWEN! DON'T 


THEY WON'T GET ME/ LET THE 

SUCKERS STAY AND FIGHT! 

LET THE SHAVETAIL WATCH 
THAT POSITION! 


PRINGLE? 
WHERE'S 

SWENSON?| 
WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING? 





STOP BABBLING AND, )I'L TELL YOU WHAT, 
SPEAK UP, PRINGLE! / HAPPENED. I COULDNT) 
WHAT HAPPENED? J HOLD'EM OFF MYSELF! 
HERE THEY COME! 
LEMME GO! THEY ‘RE 
TANKS! 





AND SO, GERMAN TANKS RUMBLED THEY CAME FROM BEHIND... ACROSS 


THEY CAME OUT OF THE PINE TREES 
ACROSS THE RIVER ROLLING UP THE THE CORDUROY BRIDGE. 


CATCHING THE TO THE REAR OF THE ROADBLOCK, 
AND KILLED THE MACHINE GUN CREW / 


RIFLEMEN ON THE LEFT FLANK... RIFLE GRENADIERS IN THE BACK / 


AND THEY CAUGHT THE BAZOOKA THEY STITCHED LIEUTENANT STONZAK FINALLY... КАСІ 
TEAM WHICH COULD NOT FIRE IN TWO А5 HE TRIED TO RALLY A PLATOON 
DIRECTIONS AT THE SAME TIME! THAT DIDN'T EXIST ANYMORE/ 


UP THE ROAD, THEY 
MACHINE GUNNED A WILD- EYED SOLDIER 
WHO WAS RUNNING TO THE REAR! 


HE LIES DEAD BESIDE A HELPLESS WEAPONS CARRIER THAT PRINGLE. THE BROKEN LINK IN THE CHAIN OF 
HAS SNAPPED ITS CABLE CHAIN TRYING TO PULL ITSELF SOLDIERS ON THE RIVER! AND HIS SIGHTLESS EYES 
OUT OF THE MUD OF THE HURTUEN FOREST/ STAKE AT THE BROKEN LINK ON THE CHAIN / 


NO 





YOU SAY YOU | 
DON'T GET OUT MUCH? 
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